PREFACE 


Wo T is with some satisfaction that the editors pre- 
‘ B sent this Annual to the public; and they trust 
~~ that it will be a source of instruction, as well 
as of pleasure, to its readers. 

No little time and trouble have been spent in or- 


der that our friends, and any one else who shall 


read this Annual, may have a brief insight into our 
school life in its many and varied vicissitudes. 
There are many pleasant and memorable periods 
in every person’s life, but none are so fraught with 
happy memories as the one passed in college. 
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We love our college, and are ready to assert our 
belief that no one ever had better reason to love his 
Alma Mater than we; and we are satisfied that you 
will also be of this opinion when you view our 
school life at the Nashville Bible School from a cor- 
rect and impartial standpoint. 

This is our first attempt at publishing an Annual. 


We have been compelled to surmount many difficul- 


_ ties before we could present this one to the public. 


Nevertheless, we have no apologies to offer, and 
think that our work merits no severe criticisms. 
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THE EDITOR’S DREAM. 


The sunshine of the day was o’er, 
The editor had done his best, 

And midst his papers, bending o’er, 
His weary head sunk down to rest. 


And while he slept, he dreamed a dream, 
His weary soul, it seemed, found rest; 

His cheeks, they flushed up, all aflame, 
For now he felt his life was blest. 


He dreamed he lived a life of ease, 
His work, he thought, was almost done; 


His laurels almost surely won. 


O, pity him, friends, and pity us, too, 
Who vainly an editor’s dreams pursue. 
“ Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest.are these: ‘It might have been’ ”— 
For “he awoke, and—lo!—it was a dream.” 


The First Chronicle of the Nashville Bible School 


OW it came to pass in the days of the patri- 
Y arch David that there was great need of 
teaching the word of God to the young and 
that many had departed from the teaching thereof. 

Now, to overcome this evil, David saw that the 
word of God should be taught daily in schools, as 
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well as in homes, as of old in the school of the 
prophets and the school of Tyrannus, and that all 
should be taught to worship God “as it is written.” 
Therefore, David called a man from the hill coun- 
try of Kentucky whose name was Harding. The 
same came forth to the South, and with him David 
established a school in the city of Nashville, on the 
street which is called Fillmore. 

Those who sat at the feet of these men of God 
were only nine in number, but during the first year 
of the school the number of the devout men in- 
creased until it became thirty-two. 

On the fourth day of the tenth month David and 
Harding resumed their teaching of the mighty men, 
How- 
ever, the school had been moved to South Cherry 
pireet. 

During the summer of eighteen hundred ninety- 


whose number had increased to forty-two. 
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three, their number having increased sufficiently, 
David and Harding, together with the elders of the 
children of the South, sought new possessions 
This 


time they came and dwelt on the street called 


where they might build themselves houses. 


Spruce as thou goest to the south from the city. 
Here the increased host lived peaceably under the 
same teachers and taskmasters until nineteen hun- 
dred one. By this time the fame of these teachers 
had spread abroad even unto the borders of Ken- 


tucky, an adjoining province, and there a band of 


brethren chose the teacher Harding as leader to 
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train and nurture their sons and daughters, that 
they, too, might become strong and able to defend 
the great cause. 

Thus after ten years of skillful and successful rule 
and instruction, Elder Harding turned his face from 
the South and departed into the land of his nativity. 

After his departure, a new teacher arose over the 
Bible School—one William, surnamed Anderson— 
a man of good report, whose home was not very far 
from the seat of learning. 

When two years had passed, the people grew and 
multiplied until the city would not contain them, 


and their borders must needs yet again be en- 
larged. 

Some of the elders went forth to spy out the land, 
Their 
report was so favorable that the elders gathered to- 


and returned laden with the fruits thereof. 


gether their substance and journeyed still farther 
toward the South to the land of promise, which Da- 
vid, whose surname was Lipscomb, had granted 
unto them. Soin the third year of the rule of Elder 
Anderson, when the builders had made an end of 
building, the children of the South gathered together 
unto this good land and large—a land flowing with 
milk and honey. 

The rulers over this new land were the patriarch 
David, whose surname was Lipscomb; Elders An- 
derson, Sewell, Pittman, Gardner; together with 
Jonathan (Glenn), Saul (Slayden), and the prophet 
Samuel (Ward). 

Now in those days Saul and Jonathan were often 
seen sporting together in the fields, and were lovely 
and pleasant in their lives. Yet sadness crept into 
their hearts; for Saul, when he had taken unto him- 
self a wife from among the daughters of the South, 
went forth into the West and established a school. 

Now this Saul was a choice young man and 
goodly, and there was not among the children of the 


South a goodlier person than he. From his shoul- 
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ders upward he was higher than any of the people. 
When Saul was anointed, Samuel blessed him, and 
Jonathan said: “ To-morrow is the new moon, and 
thou shalt be missed, because thy seat will be 
empty.” 

Jonathan faithfully performed his duties after the 
departure of Saul; yet he was lonely, since he had 
no one to accompany him in his hunts, and his heart 
yearned for a companion. His yearning found sol- 
ace in a faithful dog. However, misfortune came 
and took his dog away, and he cried aloud and wept 
bitterly. Yet his heart ceased not its yearning, un- 
til now he has another dog and is content to dwell 
therewith. 

Elders Gardner and Sewell listened not unto the 
bleating of the flock, for their hearts longed for the 
feathered tribe. Nor were they satisfied until they 
But— 
lo !—one of the plagues of Egypt fell upon the prized 


birds and grievously afflicted them. 


had taken unto themselves a flock of fowls. 


Samuel, the prophet, went to and fro riding his 
Maud 
grew and waxed fat, and kicked one of the sons of 


son’s donkey, “and her name was Maud.” 


Samuel. 

Elder Pittman’s heart went not out for dogs, 
chickens, and donkeys, but to one of the daughters 
of the land. 


Each year when the children of the different prov- 
inces came to the school, the patriarch David 
greeted them with these words: “If ye come peace- 
ably and with good intent to keep the rules of the 
school and to help me in the good work, mine heart 
shall be knit unto you; but if one of you have an 
evil spirit of discontent in him, let him depart hence 
into the land of his nativity, for among us shall 
dwell no rebellious, malicious evil doer or trans- 
gressor.” 

During the last six years of this school, events 
of interest have taken place. Each year many de- 
vout men join themselves to this faithful band; also 
many young men and maidens come whose hearts 
wax faint and who murmur again for their homes. 


In those days sin grew and waxed mighty until 
the teachers saw fit to establish firmer rule. Thus 
it was decreed that no man should leave the borders 
without permission, and that he should partake of 
no narcotic or intoxicant while under rule; and, If ye 
keep not these rules, ye shall depart hence and be 
cut off from among the people. The rule was dis- 
turbed by plagues, and perilous times came; but a 
voice comforted them, saying: “Fear not, nor be 
dismayed ; for harm shall not befall thee.” 

The number of the children grew and waxed 
mighty; and in those days the children of the Bible 
School that bore the Christian armor were great in 
number, ready armed for the warfare of life. 


AURA E. BURCHAM. 
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Motto: “ Excelsior.” 


Flower: White Lily. Colors: White and Purple. 
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LOUIS CHAMBERS. 


LOUIS CHAMBERS. 


The height by this man reached and kept 
Was notattained by sudden flight; 

But he, while his companions slept, 
Was toiling upward in the night. 


Four years ago a young man came from the cedar snags 
of Wilson County, near Lebanon, and entered the Nash- 
ville Bible School, expressing the intention to graduate if 
hard work and diligent application would avail. 

And it has availed; and now this young man stands at 
the open door, ready to pass out of school into the busy 
world. 

And diligent application has marked his work here from 
the first. Quiet and retiring in disposition, honest, worthy, 
and true, he has won the esteem of his classmates and 
fellow-students, and leaves the school with a past of which 
he may well feel proud and a future filled with the promise 
of success to come as the reward of sacrifice and of les- 
sons nobly learned. 


DUBART MILLER. 


DUBART MILLER. 


This young man came all the way from the “ Lone Star 
State” to enter the Nashville Bible School. For the past 
two sessions he has been attending this school, and within 
this short while he has made a lasting impression upon the 
minds of his teachers and fellow-students. They all love 
him dearly; and when he departs from their midst, their 
lingering thoughts of him will be freighted with kindness 
and admiration. 

He is plain, practical, and every inch a man. There is 
no ostentation or affectation in what he does, and in all of 
his actions he clearly evinces the fact that he is a man in 
whom there can be found little, if any, guile. He is in 
every way a Christiea gentleman. 

All of his many.school friends feel confident that he will 
make a business rean of sound judgment and sterling in- 
tegrity, and_at the :ame time he will be a good Christian 
and stanch advocate, of that which is right. 
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DAVID COOPER. 


DAVID L. COOPER. 


“While thee Iseek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled.” 


Through sunshine and rain, heat and cold, David Cooper. 
has plodded his way from his home to this school. This 
he has done for the past five sessions, and on the ap- 
proaching commencement day he will receive his well- 
earned B.A. degree. 

David has exhibited remarkable perseverance, zeal, and 
many other commendable characteristics. He has always 
taken an open and fearless stand for that which is right, 
and through love for God, truth, and men he feels it his 
duty to teach and assist others in the way that leadeth to 
life eternal. This he has been zealously and successfully 
doing for the last four years during his vacations and also 
in connection with his school work. 
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ANNIE GALLOWAY. 


ANNIE GRACE GALLOWAY. 


In the autumn of nineteen hundred and seven Miss Gal- 
loway entered this school. For three sessions she has ap- 
plied herself very closely, and has accomplished much in 
the class.room. So diligently has she applied her mind 
to her studies that it has always been impossible for any 
one to excel her on examination day. 

Not only has she made a favorable record as a student, 
but she has also impressed her schoolmates and teachers 
as being a humble.and true Christian. She has been at- 
tentive, punctual, and thorough in all of her school work; 
and if her school life at this place be taken as an index of 
her future life, it will certainly be a life abounding with 
success and happiness. 

Every one wishes Miss Annie a bountiful measure of 
success, pleasure, and usefulness in. the future. 
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MABEL WILLIAMS. 
e 


MABEL EMMA WILLIAMS. 


“Her smile is like the sunshine 
Upon a rainy day, 
Shedding hope aan cheerfulness 
Along our somber way.”’ 


During the past two years this fair-haired girl from Wil- 
son County has been one of the most charming and ad- 
mirable young ladies of the school. 

Endowed with a sunny disposition by nature and pos- 
sessing many worthy traits of character, she is highly 
esteemed by all who know her. 

~Amiable and magnanimous at all times, she is devoid of 
all petty scruples and fancies. 

She goes out into the world with “ne love and good 
wishes of all her schoolmates, who v_ « for her the true 
happiness and prosperity which are th. _ \uits of duty done. 
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JUNIOR CLASS. 


Junior Class 


@ 
Motto: “Ad astra per aspera.” 


Class Flower:. Pansy. 
YELL. 
Hippety-hoppety, flippety-flop! 
Juniors, Juniors, we’re on top! 
Rah, cahj} rah, sah, rah, ree! 
Juniors, Juniors, don’t you see! 
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Class Colors: Violet and Gold. 
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Juniors 


UNIORS? Yes, that’s what we were trying to 
say when you interrupted. 

Freshmen? No, we're not Freshmen. 
There’s nothing “fresh” about us but our good 
looks and freshness of age. 

Sophomores? Not a bit of it. Don’t let any one 
ever intimate that we look the least bit “ soppy,” 
for we don’t feel that way. 

Seniors? No, sir. We are neither “old maids” 
nor “old bachelors,” and, therefore, couldn’t be 
classed in that category. 

We are just young students, at exactly the right 
age and with just the proper amount of knowledge 
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for the time being, but with a desire to acquire more 
next year. 
Yes, my friend, these are they who once were 


‘ 


“fresh,” and—alas !—even “ soppy,” but have worn 
off both their “freshness” and “ soppiness,”’ and, 
through much dodging and fear and trembling, have 
angled past two years full of examinations and are 
now just trying to ease through the third one. 
They have come up “through much tribulation ” 
to the glorious estate of Juniors, and—alas !—have 


good for 


‘ 


learned that, though it is exceedingly ‘ 
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them to be here,” it is not considered in good taste 
to be selfish about it and enjoy the bliss of Junior- 
dom for more than one occasion. 

After pleasure comes pain; after joy, disappoint- 
ment; after happiness, gloom; after knowledge, su- 
perstition, big-headedness, and ignorance; after 
youth and its glories, old age, with all its regrets; 
yea, to sum the matter up, after the happy estate of 
the Junior year comes that Seniority which Father 
Time and diligent study lay upon all who are so un- 
fortunate as to be guilty of the morbid curiosity to 
see too much of what is on the inside of those things 
called “ text-books.” 

Perhaps an explanation might be in order regard- 
ing those things called “ text-books.” Well, it was 
this way: Away back yonder in the land of Egypt 
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some people “got awful” smart. They studied a 
long time, and then, seeing that they had made a 
failure in life, bound their knowledge into books 
and sold them to try to get back some pay for the 
time they had lost and to wreak vengeance on the 
human family by torturing the minds of the young 
of all succeeding generations. It’s too bad, but it 


can’t be helped. 
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Some Things We Would Be. 


If we didn’t know anything and didn’t know that If we knew about all there is to know and a great 
we didn’t know anything, we would be Freshmen. deal that was never intended to be known and were 

If we knew just a little bit, but had not yet learned fully aware of our knowledge, then, for want of a 
that we know that little bit, then we would be Soph- more dignified term, we might be called “ Seniors.” 
omores. BATSELE BAXTER: 
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SOPHOMORE CLASS. 


Sophomore Class 


Motto: “ Labor omnia vincit.”’ 


Gem: Topaz. 
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Colors: Lavender and Gold. 


Flower: Pink Carnation. 
VEE, 


Chick-a-lick-a-lack-a-la! 


Sis boom bah, sis pooner: 


We are it, rah, rah;tTah! 


. yh. i > 
Hickety-hackety, bow-wow-wow! 


Rickety-rackety, row-row-row! 
sco, Rosco, rix-re-ren! 
Sophomore, Sophomore, nineteen ten! 
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EMMA BLYTHE. 
LYDIA BURCHAM. 


SVAN) IBIS ILIIS, 12D IDOE J. H. McBROOM. 
MARGARET SMITH. Wee Nae ROD: 
BESSIE V. WILBORN. MARY THOMAS. 
ANNIE MYRTLE ELDER. ; 
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The Sophomore 


pr the rising of the sun the full-orbed moon 


withdraws her golden rays and the stars 
cease twinkling in the Milky Way. Just as 
the lesser lights become obscure in the presence of 
the king of day, so do the other classes pale into 
insignificance when in the presence of the sovereign 
Sophomore. 

We do not believe in boasting, but we do believe 
in giving honor to whom honor is due, even though 
we ourselves happen to be the honoree. On the 
Same principle we are also opposed to waiting until 
a man is dead to strew flowers on his grave, but we 
endeavor to give merit its meed of praise and to 
give it at the proper time. 

We have been through the Freshman mill, and 
we stood the operation well. The bark has all been 
removed, the green material subjected to a drying 
process, and the polishing is now fairly under way. 

Debating is our specialty, and we have a reputa- 
tion for being able in a discussion to easily make 
the worse appear the better cause. Music and art 
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are also well represented. Our voices are always 
soft and low, which is an excellent thing in Sopho- 
mores, and “ we can sing you sweet as any nightin- 
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gale” or from instruments draw sweet strains that 
would shame Apollo’s lyre. 

We are “brought up” on pure spring water, and 
nothing stronger than “ H,O” passes our lips. Oc- 
casionally one passes a “Soph.” whose clothing 
emits the delicious odor of “ H,S,” but it would be 
an injustice to accuse him of indulging in strong 
drink. He is only preparing to have a little inno- 
cent fun with stray dogs or Freshmen. 

The class is a good one. It is alive and progress- 
ive. With its talent and determination, there is 
every reason to believe that the Sophomore Class 
of 1910 will make its mark, not only in school, but, 
having finished the course and passing from the 
protecting shadows of its Alma Mater into the great 
wide world, will, by the industry and integrity of 
its members, cast eternal credit upon the institution 


from which it came. MARGARET SMITH. 


CLASS. 


FRESHMAN 


Colors: Red and Black. 
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EUGENE BARNES. 
JOHN BEASE EN. 
ZEB BREVARD. 
CHARLES BREWER. 
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EDGAR HOLLINS. 
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WILLIS KREAGER. 
HOUSTON McBROOM. 
MAGGIE YOUNG. 


Freshman Class 
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Motto: “Do right because it is right.” 


YELL. 
Rocker-locker, knickerbocker! 
Rah, rah, locker-knocker! 
Bow-wow, chicker-chocker! 

IReilal, Geilo, itae 
Racker-backer, cracker-jacker! 
Sis, boom, chicker-chacker! 


Freshman, Freshman, N. B. C.! 
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Flower: Red Poppy. 
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Freshman 


TW) — hold the record for being the freshest, gay- 
est, and best-looking class in school. 


We succeeded in rushing a few of our 
ruembers into the Sophomore Class. 

In talent and ability the Freshman Class is sec- 
ond tonone. We have three singers, three baseball 
players, five preachers, and—Zeb Brevard. 

Of the young ladies, we have four musicians, two 
artists, and two or three members of the basket-ball 
team. 

Our colors signify that we are glad we are Fresh- 
men and sorry we won’t be next year. 


€ d 


The best cure for the “blues” is the Freshman 
yell; the best rule, outside of the Bible, is our motto. 
Come, visit our class some time when you are at 
We 


strange sights to interest you. 


leisure. are sure you would find enough 


Characteristics: Slow, but sure. We are so slow 
n answering questions that our teachers are sure 
-e don’t know. 

It must be very gratifying to be a Senior, and no 
ibt there are many pleasures connected with the 


Class Sketch 
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thought that one’s course is almost finished; yet 
there must be a feeling of sadness and regret min- 
gled with the joy, as when an old man thinks of 
the pleasures of his youth and feels that he would 
When 


a man has grown old and gray and is almost ready 


give all he possesses just to be a boy again. 


to take his degree in the school of life, he can look 
back and see the mistakes of his life and be unable 
to correct them. He feels the need of lessons he 
should have learned and not neglected. In view of 
all this, the members of the Freshman Class of 1910 
have resolved to make this year’s work the best of 
our school years; and not the best year in school 
alone, but also the best and most profitable of our 
lives. 


O, Seniors, Juniors, Sophomores, too, 
I love you one and all! 

But my first love still is true— 
I love the Freshman best of all! 


Hush, little “ Freshie,” don’t you cry! 
You'll be a Senior by and by! 


CHARLES R. BREWER. 


Although our lives we’ve just begun, 
We'll let our light shine bright, 
And ever throughout all our course 
We'll stand for truth and right. 


For modest daintiness, our flower; 
For purity, our color—white; 

Our emblem means we want to make 
The lives of others bright. 


“No rule but right, no law but love,” 
Has been our motto through the year; 
And if by this we guide our steps, 
Well face the future without fear. 


In our lessons, in our play, 
In all—we do the best we know. 
We want our tasks to be complete 
When life’s candle has burned low. 


JESSIE WELIES: 
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Expression Class 
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Motto: “ Hold the mirror up to nature.” Gem: Diamond. 
Colors: Pink and Green. Flower: Sweet Peas. 
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ELIZABETH BAXTER. 


“Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
her—infinite variety.” 
<< 
ICIE HARDIN. 


“A rosebud set with willful thorns.” 
@ 
JOSEPHINE DANIEL. 


“The little peaceful home bounds all my 
wants and wishes. Add to this my book and 
friend—this is happiness supreme.” 


He never says a foolish thing, nor 
he never does a wise one. 


TADROSE 
Gy G YARBROWGE 
The black-haired maiden beloved by E. E. SHOULDERS. 
all. DAISY MURPHY. 


ELIZABETH RUTHERFORD. 1909. 


The lunatic, lover, and poet. 


S. FE. HOLLINS: 


“True eyes too pure and too honest ~ Why. 
in aught to disguise the sweet. soul mamma? 
shining through them.” pose? 


MARGARET SMITH. 


A gentleman of keen mind and gen- 
ial disposition. NOBEROD: 


J; DE LESTER: 
SADIE LYLES: 
1909. 


“ Her very frowns are fairer far 
Than smiles of other maidens are.” 
BESSIE MAI PEPPER. 


“Here comes the lady! O, so light 
a foot will ne’er wear out the everlast- 
ing flint!” SARAH SHIELDS. 


“The mirror of all courtesy.” 


Class Roll, 1910 


won't the 


Why 
JOSEPHINE DANIEL. 


A quiet dignity 
tions. 


“A man he is, full of honesty and 
trust.” Sh ly INTE: 


Winning, winsome, and gay 


ROBBIE WARD. 


Mojo LOL EINS: 


men propose, 
won't the men pro- 


marks all her ac- 


ELIZABETH BAXTER. 


“Like a green plum that hangs upon 
a tree, 
He fell through wind before the fall 
should be.” 
EDWIN ELAM. 


“T never loved a tree or flower, but 
‘twas the first to fade away.’ 
ICIE HARDIN. 


Aim: “ Elocute.” 


The Elocution Class has for its purpose the de- 
velopment of the talents of the pupil as a public 


Elocution Department 
S. P. PITTMAN, Instructor. 
‘“ 


CLASS PERSONNEL. 


JOHN T. GLENN. CARL BURCHAM. 
R. E. BAKER. H. C. DENSON. 
CHARLES BREWER. ROBERT BREWER. 


DAVID COOPER. 
“These are they who are heard for their much speaking.” 


Characteristics: They are a queer kind of folk. They 
are wont to rise while yet the world is slumbering and the 
land is shrouded in darkness, and make the air reverberate 
with deep, unmelodious noises, such as the following: 


“T'll make Rome howl for this.” 
“Tp, stacks: 
“ Sixty-six ghastly ghosts on Sixty-sixth Street.” 


speaker, and the giving of an easy and graceful bear- of literature and of life. 


Flower: Flowery Language. 


ing while before an audience, and the proper inter- 
pretation and rendition of the feelings and thoughts 


Ml 


wi 


MUSIC CLASS, 4 


Music Class 
J 
Colors: White and Gold. 


—_ 


Flower: Daisy. 
Motto: “ Practice makes perfect.” 


MISS EFFIE ANDERSON - deb O ON eS ole oe 
J. M. GAINER 


Sa eee) Elonorary, President 
Se oe eee ea, Cees oe ae Le ee a By oe Presidént 
RG BysINEANV PACS) gee Be ee ee og ok ede (het eee ee ey VS RY Vice President 
ENE VARI TINGS ceeeee voy AG eR eee Urey cee oh ke Ok WR he ee SE 'Secretaigy 
MeN RI EAEVEDE PANES: seem ee re Sh WW oO  reasurer 
VEDNING BRP EARS OI AS te) ee eae = = Class) Mrsician 
MEMBERS. 
HATTIE BOBO. MONA SADLER. 
ANNIE-PORTER DELK. IBZ NIORON SSHMEEIDS, 
DAISY THOMPSON. RUTH BRADFORD.) 
ESSIE THOMPSON. EMMA BLYTHE. 
MARY THOMAS. VALLA ELAM. 
ANNIE GOULD PORCH. CHRISTINE WARD. 
SADIE BELLE ELDER. BERTIE GRAY BATES. 
ANNIE MYRTLE ELDER. 


ANNIE GALLOWAY, 
BONNIE SADLER. 
ELEANOR HOLLINS. 
LOLA McHENRY. 


JOSEPHINE DANIEL. 
SYDNEY SHEPHERD. 
RUSH HAMMOND. 

RUSH BAKER. 


ROBBIE WARD. 
ELMA MALUGEN. BLIZABETH RUTHERFORD. 
JEANNETTE PHIFER: IRMA WALLER. 
BELLE MOORE. DUBART MILLER. 
BUR EE YOUNG: TATE MILLER. 
Me Wi N EP @© RAE RS 


TAUiGi PRG: 


Se(oe 


E (2 pIRECToR 


~——~33 Motto: * Paint.” 


MEMBERS. 


JAMIE SHIELDS. MARGARET McKAY. 
MINNIE HAMMOND. DAISY THOMPSON. 
MABEL WILLIAMS. VALLA ELAM. 
MONA SADLER : DILELAN BATES: 
MAGGIE YOUNG. Jis@S EEX LETA MAJORS. 


Art is the child of Nature; yes, 
Her darling child in whom we trace 
The features of the mother’s face, 
Her aspect and her attitude. 


He is the greatest artist, then, 
Whether of pencil or of pen, + 3 
Who follows Nature. —Longfellow. 


ZV 


ART CLASS. 


SIGMA RHO SOCIETY. 


Sigma Rho Literary Society 


7 
Colors: Green and White. Flower: White Rose. 


Motto: “ Esse quam videri.” 


ROLL OF MEMBERS. 


ELIZABETH BAXTER. MARGARETTE McKAY. 
HATTIE BOBO. MAMIE MURPHY. 
EMMA BLYTHE. DANS Ve R PET Ye 
InyY DIA, Biwi CLEA: PEARL MURPHY. 
RUTH BOURNE. BEMEE MOORE, 
RUTH BRADFORD. MATTIE LEE NEASE. 

BULA VENI COMMUN S: ANNIE GOULD PORCH. 
PARALEE COWAN. VAELA ELAM . ALLIENE PORTER. 
ANNIE PORTER DELK. MAGGIE YOUNG. BESSIE PEPPER: 
JOSIE DANIEL. MAUD EATHERLY. JEANNETTE PHIFER. 
ANNIE MYRTLE ELDER. SADIE BELLE ELDER: LOLA SHOULDERS. 
MINNIE PEARL FLORA. MABEL WILLIAMS. MARGARET SMITH. 
ANNIE GALLOWAY. EDREEL YOUNG JANEGE, SEU Ie DS: 
UIA SERIGKS: RGA Ps AUROY = SVARU MEE SEUN DIELS) 
ICIE HARDIN. LAURA. SHIELDS. 
MAGGIE JORDAN. BONNIE SADLER. 

LIZZIE MAI KING. : MONA SADLER. 

ESTHER KREAGER. DAISY THOMPSON: 

CHiPICN Unive ESSIE THOMPSON. 

LOLA McHENRY. MARY THOMAS. 

ELMA MALUGEN. BESSIE WILBORN. 


Sigma Rho Literary Society 


()* Saturday afternoon at three P.M., Novem- 
\ / ber twelfth, nineteen hundred four, there 
“SG gathered together at the institution known 
as the Nashville Bible School an assemblage of 
young girls for the purpose of organizing a literary 
club. Soon they were organized into a society, with 
the regulation number of officers. This body con- 
sisted of twenty-four charter members, who called 
themselves “ Puellarum Sodalitas.” 

Despite the taunts and jeers hurled at this little 
band by their fellow-students of the sterner sex, 
they struggled hard to become an honor both to 
themselves and to the school they so much loved. 

The oft-repeated words, “ They will not succeed,” 
inspired them to a determined effort that never fal- 
tered nor wavered. 


< 


Their public programmes were at first very infre- 
quent, and it was only by special permission of the 
Faculty that any were rendered. 

At the end of one year’s time the name was 
changed to “ Sigma Rho.” 

For five years has the Sigma Rho endeavored to 
prove herself worthy the approbation of the school, 
as well as the love and affiliation of her col- 
leagues (?). 

Confident in her own strength, the Sigma Rho 
expects to be attended by the success that so far 
has characterized her. 

At present her future is very promising, and she 
bids fair to continue onward and upward, ever re- 
membering that determination and industry insure 


ELIZABETH BAXTER. 


SUCCESS: 


ae | 


Calliopean Literary Society 


Colors: Yellow and Blue. 


Flower: Violet. 


Motto: “ Truth our guide, success our aim.” 
t=) ’ 


MEMBERS. 


CARL BRADEN. 
CLEO BOLES: 

ZEB BREVARD. 

EUGENE BARNES. 
With CHENAWI Ts 
LOUIS CHAMBERS. 
JULIAN CRAWFORD. 
MELVIN CLARKE, 
LAWRENCE DANIEL. 
ELAM DERRYBERRY. 
FLETCHER DANIEL. 
JOHN DANIEL. 

HAYNIE ELAM. 

RHDWIN ELAM. 
FLOYD ELAM. 
SAM \VEBB ELAM. 
NEAL ELROD. 
G. P. HARRISON. 
ROBERT HUDSON. 
MAURICE HOLLINS. 


EDGAR HOLLINS. 
SAMUEL HOLLINS. 
KENNETH HARSH. 
ELMER JONES. 
JIM LESTER. 
CHARLES 5) Ex DEIN: 
J. H. McBROOM. 
H. L. MILAM. 
DUBA RIP MILLER: 
PDAS E MAIZE Re 
SAMUEL T. NIX. 
W.AGNEAL, 
ANDREW PANTER. 
THOMAS ROSE. 
iD, 18, SIBKOMWN EIDE RUSS 
We By SE OUMDERS: 
Ibs Gx, SAROMD NE, 
CHANNIE SADLER. 
TRUMAN WARD. 
CECIE, YARBROUGH: 


The Gift of Calliope 


INN high Olympus the feast was at its height. 
8 } The sparkling wine flowed freely, and the 
cee pleasing odor of delicious viands arose from 

the banquet hall, while from Apollo’s golden lyre 

sweet strains of voluptuous music flowed into the 


air. During a pause in the music, Calliope, the 
sweet-voiced, who, with her sister muses, had been 


singing to the music of the lyre, withdrew from the | 


revelers that she might be alone to meditate upon 
the social condition of her friends, the mortals in 
the valley below. When she had contrasted the 
dazzling brightness that permeated the court of 
Jove upon the lofty mountain top and the baccha- 
nalian revels of his courtiers with the shadows of 
the valley and its sober-minded men, her heart was 
filled with love and sympathy for them, for she 
knew that only the lack of knowledge prevented 
man from being nobler and mightier than the pow- 
erful Jove himself. Musing thus to herself, she 
stole quietly down the mountain side into the vale 
beneath. As she approached a fountain whose 
crystalline waters had cooled the parching lips of 
many a weary wanderer, she beheld a pilgrim sleep- 
ing upon its brink. The traveler awoke, and, lift- 


ing up his eyes, beheld a lovely maiden who was 
beautiful to look upon. He was dazzled by the 
brightness of her apparel. Her countenance re- 
flected the luster of the noonday sun, and her eyes, 
bright as the stars that sparkled in the heavens at 
night, gleamed with a lustrous light. As he gazed 
upon the radiant maiden, he was filled with a desire 
to obtain knowledge. He longed for a tongue of 
silver that he might instruct and sway his fellow- 
man. The maiden drew nearer, and, discerning his 
thoughts, addressed him thus: “Son of man, I per- 
ceive that thou hast a good understanding and de- 
sireth the good things of life. Know thou that I am 
Calliope, who controls the tongues and thoughts of 
men. Thou shalt I make my follower. To thee I 
give the gift of speech, and a knowledge of all 
things, past and present, shall be thine. Go thou 
unto your fellow-man; and whosoever will be 
my faithful follower, him will I make a leader of 
men.” 

The man arose and returned to his people, and 
his wisdom was exceedingly great. The fame of 
Calliope was spread abroad, and all who flocked to 
her standard received the gifts. Thus the ranks of 


eRe 


Calliope grew, and every one who took upon him- 
self the name “ Calliopean” grew in wisdom and 
knowledge and became a leader of men. 

We seek the truth in all things and in eloquence 
would follow Calliope. Our hearts reach out in 
sympathy to our fellow-men. Love of right and 


truth is our guide. Our friendly contests with our 


contemporaries in the realm of oratory, argument, 
and personal development are conducted on the 
highest plane and for the greatest good of all. The 
standard with which we measure is merit; and with 
“Truth Our Guide and Success Our Aim,” we have 
no fear for the future welfare of the Calliopean Lit- 


CHARLES:S: LEYDEN. 


erary Society. 


aes 


SOCIETY, 


LIPSCOMB 


Lipscomb Society 


Flower: White Carnation. Purpose: The development of all honorable attributes. 
MEMBERS. 
HE GRAY. CEG ALICE N: B. W. LOGUE. CHESLEY ROBERSON. 
JAMES HAYNES. R. E. BAKER. FRANK LOGUE. BONE SHLELDS: 
W. N. HARRELL. A. T.. BAKER. RG Ox) PREDISTOPELED SL, 
J. B. HARDISON. BATSELL BAXTER. ERMA McHENRY. Ja. SMITESON: 
J. W. BEASLEY. [So Ne 
CHARLES BREWER. Cel NERA Lae 
G. C. BREWER. M. NETTERVILLE. 
ROL. BREWER. By PeNO@RA ECU WT: 
C. BURCHAM. aay * HAROLD EE TLUs: 
GoES COMB CEY DESPINCKEE NY: 
DL. COOPER La eNG Ke Eye 
BRANDON HAYNES. JOHN COX Rab SLOG: mete S TROOP: 
WILLIS KREAGER. OSCARS CORK ER Ay eG rs, EMBRY TURPIN. 
H. G. KENNEDY. H. C. DENSON. BRADLEY PRICE, ABE WILSON: 
FRANK ISHIDA. J. M. GAINER. WILLIAM PRICE. S. A. WORLEY. 
A. YOHANNAN. EB Ol WEYENINIE: WoAS IT DRE, 
™* 
ie Ss pita 


The Lipscomb Society 


out full mention of so important a phase of 


@D) Ark would be an incomplete success with- 
Zi 


our school life as the literary societies 


whose “ fair renown ” the students have so ardently 


striven to establish and to maintain. 

On September 25, 1904, the young men of the 
school organized two literary societies. One chose 
as its name “ Czsarian Literary Society,’ and im- 
mediately began its duties, with aspirations to ac- 
quire Czesarian excellencies of attainment. As yet 
no one has said of any Cesarian member that he is 
the foremost man of all this earth. Nevertheless, 
there have been those from year to year who have 
made some show of greatness. 

With great Ceesar, this society flourished and did 
honor to its name. But in course of time contem- 
plation of ideal and true benefaction induced the 
body to desire a change in its name. So, without 
discrediting the achievements of the great Roman 
for whom it was named and whose colossal gran- 
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deur of fame has not been diminished by time’s dis- 
tance, a new name was adopted, and since Septem- 
ber 19, 1905, the former Czesarian Society has been 
known as the Lipscomb Literary Society. 

Under the new name the society has endeavored 
yet to acquire such well-proportioned abilities as 
Czesar and the great ones of the world have pos- 
sessed; but, in harmony with the signification of its 
present name, the view is to make these a means of 
bettering a needy world rather than to gratify any 
selfish ends. 

Inspired thus by high ideals, filled with a spirit of 
loyalty t its principles, and spurred onward by the 
more im Wate cause of able competition by its 
rival society, the Lipscomb Society moves forward 
without fear as to its destiny; and it should not oc- 
casion surprise if in future years names that have 
honored her should also be found among those who 


have lived as heroes or have died as martyrs. 


CARL BURCHAM, 


Save 


¥ 
Babylonian Society 
. 


The Babylonian Society 


. 
Motto: “To the front.” ~ Flower: Dogwocd Blossom. 
, * 
OFFICERS. 

Presid Gna ewe en a kl Eph ee Se oe PE ee Ie ee See ee La Sy Fe NEX 
SECreLAT yuna et a Te ee Se lS. STI ARICES BREWER 
NSSICtaUi OC Che tah nn ean =e ee ee ae ee Coe NAIR Ch HO EINS 
MEMBERS. 

Gar AJL IL BING FLETCHER DANIEL, 

BATSELL BAXTER: HAYNIE ELAM. 

EMMA BLYTHE. MACK GAINER. 

CHARLES BREWER. MAURICE HOLLINS. 

ZEB BREVARD. ROBERT HUDSON. 

LOUIS CHAMBERS. MAGGIE JORDAN. ‘ 

CHARLES COLEMAN. LIZZIE MAMKING. 

JAMES LESTER. ELIZABETH BAXTER. ICIE HARDIN. WILLIE NEAL. 
DUBART MILLER. ROBERT L. BREWER. SAMUEL HOLLINS. SAMUBi am. INEXe 
MAGRUDER NETTERVILLE. JOHN BEASIBY. FRANK ISHIDA. ETHNEY SHOULDERS. 
HUGH PRICE. JULIAN CRAWFORD. WILLIS KREAGER. SARAH SHIELDS. 
BROAD ILI NY IEIRIKCI,, DPE COORER: CHARLES LEYDEN. MARGARET SMITH: * 
WILLIAM SHOULDERS. JOSIE DANIEL. BURTON LOGUE. FRUMAN WARD. 
ROE. BAKER. MINNIE PEARL FLORA. TATE MILLER. MABEL WILLIAMS. 


ALEXANDER YOHANNAN. 
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Baseball 


Bw) TLE national game is “ the ” game on the ath- 
y ‘p) letic field of the Bible School. Here is 
“S’ where the real test comes as to what a boy 


is made of as his companions view him. He is 
measured by his ability to prove himself efficient in 
one of the nine positions on the diamond. But if 
he fails to make a regular team, he shows no signs 
of discouragement and is the loudest “ rooter” for 
his team when it is in the game. When his colors 
go up, he helps put them there; should they fall, he 
falls with them. “ Loyalty” is his motto. And if 
rivalry were the only essence of a good ball game, 
We are sure ours are par excellence. 

The school does not permit games with other 
schools, colleges, and other outside teams; but it 
allows games of different kinds for exercise, and the 


boys have organized a league at the school, com- 
posed of the following teams: 


Second Floor. 
Third Floor. 
Calliopean. 
Lipscomb, 

The teams are about evenly matched, and no 
team will fly the pennant over its quarters without 
the strong opposition of the other teams, and bat- 
ting and fielding honors will be in question until the 
close of school. Although we have no “Ty” 
Cobbs, “ Christy” Matthewsons, and “ Larry” La- 
joies, our fair schoolmates think the games we put 
up are worth witnessing, and many of the boys are 
stimulated to phenomenal activity by their presence. 


J. M. GAINER. 


eae 


‘Baseball Teams 


Line Up of the Calliopean and Lipscomb Baseball. Teams. 


Ee BLAM ae ae Catcher 345 - 5 24— WORLEY, 
N. BEL RO DS- 2322 2 JP itcheresee Se bees B. PRICE 
MiG Rees First Base = - - (Captg® BAKER 
CHENAUELT (apts) 2 Second Buse =.= —— - BAXTER 
LESTER) @ 2 ==? Se ard eases 2° ees SHIELDS 
D.. MILLER: = Sa seee Shortstop See = =. NEN 
S. T. NUX =4o 726-7 Re Richt Prides 2 HE GRAY 
E. SHOULDERS == €entér-Fitit— — - C. BINCKEEY 
BARNES 4. == 2 Lett, Piehkd-24"- - sSTOPHLET 
H, ELAM —- ~=~— - - Substitute - -- - - HARDISON 
M HOLLINS So 22 = Substitute— —~ = - E. McHENRY 
N-ELROD =e 2222 Manager -=- - J. M. GAINER 


Score: First game, 10 to 0; second game, 15 to 3. 
The Lipscomb Team won both games. 


S 


Line Up of the Second-Floor and Third-Floor Teams. 


W OR (SE 2 Pete re si Gatther ea = KENNEDY 
NX SS ee Pitcher = ee STOPHLEL 
LEMDt N.S Sa inst Base. SS = R. E. BAKER 
BAXTER =-+—h2= = Second Base - - TATE MILLER 
ELROD 3° Sea eeeitd Base = Se SHIELDS 
B. PRIGE — | - -y2eesepbrtstop — = =! - CHENAULT 
FCERAM Gee 2 Right Field = =] == McHENRY 
BARNES Bet LES Bes Genter Field = = +~@ PINGKLEY. 
MA PRECH Exh see Bete Fields st = HARDISON 
BURCHAM. = — <= - Substitute | DUBART MILLER 
NEIMEER Vito Bar = Substitute —— =a. DENSON 


Score: First game, 16 to 15; second game, 11 to 3. 
The Tiird-Floor Team won both games. 


GIRLS’ BASKET-BALL TEAM, 
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Basket-Ball Teams 


Colors: Red and White. 


Colors: Blue and White. 
Motto: “Aim at the goal.” 


Haughty Hits. 


Dandy Doers. 
SARAH SHIELDS 


Se = eo Se See ce Center 0 = sens EE AVE em ORO Es Eley 
RUIE BRADFORD: (Captain)! = 29 See. = Horwardi = =) Sea pram) MUAIBIDRICs \\Eliene le AdTis, 
ELIZABETH BAXTER 2" 2 . 20 Ss) -) hotwatd a) a eee ets Seer abate 
CEELAGTIEIEY 29 Sse. = See) = Guard 2 2) eee. BESSA @ RIN 
TE YD TAD BWR CEPA ee vee Claire 


ee MA GCELE SO RD AN 


Scrubs. 
ANNIE MYRTLE ELDER. 
LOLA SHOULDERS: 
BONNIE SADLER. 


MARY THOMAS. 
MONA SADLER. 
MATTIE LEE NEASE, 


GIRLS’ TENNIS CLUB, 


Girls’ Tennis Club 


Colors: Yellow and Brown. : Flower: Black-Eyed Susan. 
Motto: “ First come, first served.” 


OFFICERS. 

ELIZA BRUHPBAX TER o= “=, 73) eee) agte: (2 Feat 2, eS ees fs beer eat derne 
MABELSRIEEEAMS? 2 == = Ue ee = = ee eee re em GemenesiGent 
BESSIEY REP PIGR 92 02 = 82 = 42 ee eS ae eee. Seckctanvandminrcasiner 

MAST CRE LIN GAS Ey PAR aos See, 2 ee ee ene | ee ee aac et: 

MEMBERS. 
RUTH BRADFORD. SARAH SHIELDS. 
PEARID MURPHY. BONNIE SADLER. 
LAURA-SHIELDS. MONA SADLER. 
ANNIE MYRTLE'ELDER. ANNIE GOULD PORCH. 


220 = 


BOYS’ TENNIS CLUB. 


Color: Pink. 


Boys’ Tennis Club 


Motto: “ Never want love.” 


YELL. 


Quantity? No! 
Quality? Yes! 
T-e-n-n-i-s! 


Flower: Pink Honeysuckle. 
Symbol: Tennis ball. 


MEMBERS. MEMBERS. 
Cc. E. COLEMAN. OFFICERS. Hol NORTH: 
EDWIN ELAM. JN GAUNER (20 =) =) 8a) 9) fae eee tecident CECIL YARBROUGH. 
BRANDON HAYNES. CARL BURCHAM 2 = = = Secretary andi reasurer JAMES M. HAYNES. 


BATSELL BAXTER. 
W, LEO BOLES. 


On arriving at the Nashville Bible School in the 
fall of 1909, the tennis enthusiasts were much dis- 
appointed when they learned the school had no 
court. But the love for the game outbalanced the 
lack of a court, and, under the leadership of James 
M. Haynes, work was soon started on the construc- 
tion of one, which, when completed, was and is the 
pride of the school’s playground. 

In singles J. M. Haynes was the central figure, 
and in doubles the honors go to J. M. Haynes and 
J. M. Gainer. 


question. 


The “booby ” honors were ever in 
Professors Boles and North were con- 
tinually striving for these honors (despite the ob- 
jections of Burton Logue), until one day they came 
across the word “booby” in the dictionary, and 
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BURTON W. LOGUE. 
Ye Sp INNS: 


now both vehemently deny eligibility; they were 
only playing for exercise. 
Heard on the Court. 

H. J. Northe “2Doet serve sothard 
chasing balls.” 

H. Leo Boles: “I missed it because— ” 

CE. Coleman Which way did igo.” 

Burton Logue: “I couldn’t reach it.” 


I’m tired 


Carl Burcham: “ Fellows, how do you play it?” 
Edwin Elam: “I didn’t see it.” 


Batsell Baxter: “Too Minnie [many] plays in 


this game.” 
James Haynes: “ Boys, I don’t know.” 
’ Brandon Haynes: “ What’s the score?” 
J. M. GAINER. 


teens Club 


?@ 
Utility- Plant: Texas Plume. Official Weapon: Broom Weed. 
Official Emblem: Lone Star. Motto: “ Back to Texas.” 
Mascot: Horned Frog. 
OFFICERS. % 
DUBART, MILLER = 2.3.66 2, = AMS 9°S =o 2 gen 3 eee tS Eee ee ee ee ee resiaent 
TATE MILBER? 2 “2.2 2.2 = 22352 20 2 Se ee ea ee SS Pe ices President 
MISS) EARIZ.A BE EUSR A XT BAR 2 eee ea hog ee ee oe ee SCene tansy: 
BESSER NEAT PERPER. 2 S682 €2.00. 2 See 62 ae i reacrinen 


COMMON SUBJECTS. 
BATSELL BAXTER. 
MACK GAINER. 
ESTHER KREAGER. 
WIELIS KREAGER: 


Paks) 


Motto: “Tennessee is good enough for me.” 


Tennessee Club 


Ci 


Club Flower: Golden-Rod. 


Scientists and followers of research in the Old World have been claiming that the garden of Eden was in India. 


Now, wasn’t it right down in the middle of the Volunteer State? 


be now, with the Nashville Bible School in the midst thereof. 


TYLER BAKER, 
RUSH E, BAKER. 
~ EMMA BLYTHE. 
HATTIE BOBO. 
RUTH.BOURNE. 


EUGENE BATNES. 


EARL GRAY. 
KENNETH HARSH. 
BRANDON HAYNES. 


MEMBERS. 


CARL BURCHAM. 
ANNIE GALLOWAY. 
NEAL ELROD. 

SADIE BELLE ELDER. 
ANNIE MYR&LE ELDER. 
HAYNIE ELAM. 

VALLA ELAM. 

EDWIN ELAM. 

MAUD EATHERLY. 
ANNIE PORTER DELK. 
J. ELAM DERRYBERRY. 
JOSIE DANIEL. 

JOHN DANIEL. 
PARALEE COWAN. 
EULA MAIL COLLINS. 
LYDIA BURCHAM. 
CARL BRADEN. 

JOHN BEASLEY. 
LOUIS CHAMBERS. 
WILLIAM CHENAULT. 
MEL CLARK. 


MAURICE HOLLINS. 


EDGAR HOLLINS. 


ALBERT KIT TRELE, 


SAMUEL HOLLINS. 


PEE NNO EH © E TNs: 
MAGGIE JORDAN. 
EEA JONES: 

LIZZIE MAI KING, 

Jal, (Ga, IRIS IN IN BIDING. 


CHUL De LLELY. 
JAMES LESTER. 
RaG LOYD. 
HOUSTON McBROOM. 
IRMA McHENRY. 
ELMA MALUGEN. 
MARGARETTE McKAY. 
MAMIE MURPHY. 
PEARL MURPHY. 
DAISY MURPHY. 


At least there is where it seems to this club to 


JAMES HAYNES. BELLE MOORE. 
JOE HARDISON. 
ICLE HARDIN. 
UIE AS MCLs: 
ROBERT HUDSON. 


WILLIE NEAL. 
SAM T. NIX. 
MATTIE LEE NEASE. 
LOBE NORLECULL 
IRA PEARY. 


JEANNETTE PHIFER. EMBRY TURPIN. 


ALLIENE PORTER. MARY THOMAS. 
ANNIE GOULD PORCH. DAISY THOMPSON. 

CHESLEY ROBERTSON. ESSIE THOMPSON. 
ELIZABETH RUTHERFORD. ZELMA DUNN. MABEL WILLIAMS. 
MARGARETTE SMITH. JOHN T. SMITHSON. Sy ay WOON 
CHANNIE SADLER. ETHNEY SHOULDERS. CG. YARBROUGH. 
MONA ‘SADLER. BESSIE WILBORN. EVA McCANLESS. 
BONNIE SADLER. BEN SHIELDS. MINNIE McCANLESS. 

W. B. SHOULDERS. H. C. DENSON. BERTIE BATES. 

LOLA SHOULDERS: FLOYD ELAM. 

PAW RAN S ie eID Ss JAMIE SHIELDS. 

ESE > lRODE: SAU ATE SIE eID) Ss 
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Mississippi Club 


Flower: Magnolia. Colors: Blue and Gray. 


) 


Motto: “There is no place like home.’ 


OFFICERS. 
Gre OPEV eee ee ee Pe Cae or Seo Le be. SS. President 
sCHIEAAGN  @RIAW Vit ©) ieee tee eee eee eS Vice: President 
aoe = Secretary, 


BESSiE BWR BO RiN@pemr= ross Se jg eee ee ees SO SS TS 

CH AICIGENY eee ae = Se a te Se = = = Assistant Secretary: 
GaN ob BuRAVARISIe = fs. Gy =- =) aoe) ee ee ee Sy Se “ae WD reasurer 
INN ESsPals RV eee = a ee = Fae |) (20 =~ = = Representative 


Some may exceed in number, 
And some may exceed in age; 

But when it comes to quality, 
We more than fill our page. 


In all, we are only six, 
A proud little band are we, 
Just for the simple reason 
We're all from Mississippi. 
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Alabama Club 


OFFICERS. 

PARAT EE (COWAN = 2) Sees = Be ear dont 
CHARLES BREWER,=. 2 0202. SSS 4.22. 2 ee oe icemio ecient 
CHARTERS Sve V DENG 2) en) = = Ser otaiay 
ROSTER. 


RUTH BRADFORD. 
GROVER C. BREWER. 
CHARLES BREWER. 
ROBERT BREWER. 
MAGGIE YOUNG. 
ANDREW PANTER. 
ERE Be YOUNG 
CHAR EBS Sa 2b DEON: 
PARALEE COWAN. 


A TOAST. 


Of many States we've often*heard, 
Of many more perhaps we'll hear; 
But this we know, that it’s absurd 
To think that any can appear 
Like Alabama! 


Then raise the glass with merry cheer, 
And let the music softly swell, 

While thoughts of her, to us so dear, 
Enthrall us in a mystic spell! 


ee 


Club of Modern Languages 


Colors: Rose et bleu. Gem: L’opal. Flower: Vergissmeinnicht. 
Motto: “Autant de langues on parle autant de fois on est un homme.” (Francois de la Motte, Fouque.) 
OFFICERS. 

OTE llr Glee see sm fae ee eS a ep ep ay SS | President 
NEES S SAN DRS INI = =) ai ea ees 2 Be 2 2 = Vice President 
MUSSOMEIEISS, Gis (2yp-Geeneeere =| = eeteoess = = Secretary 
MEMBERS. 

EFFIE ANDERSON. MAURICE HOLLINS. 

CARL BURCHAM. SAMUEL HOLLINS. 

LYDIA BURCHAM. CHARLES LEYDEN. 

JOSEPHINE DANIEL. DUBART MILLER. 

MAUDE EATHERLY. BELLE MOORE. 

MINNIE PEARL FLORA. BESSIE PEPPER. 

ANNIE GALLOWAY. MARY SHEPHERD. 

ICIE HARDIN. JESSIE WELLS. 

JOHN T. GLENN. JAMIE FOSTER SHIELDS. 


MABEL WILLIAMS. 


“Es bildet ein Talent sich in der Stille, 
Sich ein Charakter in dem Strom der Welt.” 
(Goethe.) 
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Mendelssohn Club 


Colors: Yellow and White. 


OFFICERS. 
RUSHSEAMM OND SiS) =) ee eetestdent 
IRMA WALLER - - = - = Secretary and Treasurer 
MEMBERS. 


RUTH BRADFORD. 
BESSIE PEPPER. 
EMMA BLYTHE. 
MINNIE PEARL FLORA. 
ICIE HARDIN. 
ANNIE GALLOWAY. 
JOSEPHINE DANIEL. 
BELLE MOORE. 


Flower: Daisy. 


ROBBIE WARD. 
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BESSIE WILBORN. 
DAISY THOMPSON. 


Glee Club 


Motto: “Open your mouth wide and sing.” 


CILLA TSI oe 3S, 2 eee ae os TS 
SYNIDNIS, TEVENE IL IS, Jey at 2 


De bee VEIN, Director: 


- President 
EP Sectetary, 


MEMBERS. 


BLTHNEY SHOULDERS. 
EULA MAI COLLINS. 
LIZZIE MAI KING. 


BEIZABE DEH BAXTER: 
BRADLEY PRICE. 


MACK GAINER. 


HUGH PRICE. EDWIN ELAM. 


“Where music dwells 
Lingering and wandering on as loath to die, 
Like thoughts whose very sweetness yieldeth proof 
That they were born for immortality.” 
THE CLASS ROOM. 


“ Soft is her music that would charm forever.” 
LIZZIE MAI KING. 


“ Bright gem instinct with music, vocal spark.” 


EULA MAI COLLINS. 


“ How silver-sweet sounds her music to attending ears! ” 
ELIZABETH BAXTER. 


“When Celia, heavenly maid, was young, 
While yet in early life she sung.” 
(CARIES TEIEIIENG. 


“Her music hath charms to soothe the savage breast, ' 
To soften rocks, or bend a knotted oak.” 
SADIE, BELILE, ELDER: 


702 


“The soul of music slumbers in the shell 
Till waked and kindled by the master’s spell; 
And feeling hearts, touch them but rizhtly, pour 
A thousand melodies unheard before!” 
OUR DIRECTOR. 


{1 


EDWIN ELAM. 


“Flow many a tale his music tells 


“T waste my music on the savage race.” 


IS AIDILARN TEASl Gide 


“The man that hath no music in himself, 
Nor is not moved with concord of sweet sounds.” 


MACK GAINER. 


“His very foot has music in’t 
As he comes up the stairs.” HUGH PRICE: 


“The music in his heart he bore 
Long after it was heard no more.” 
AMEDD SlavOWNIDIEARS. 


Mary Jane Club 


Motto: “ Comfort.” 


OFFICERS. 

BE Ee VO UNG) Saiken =) 28s ete ee necicernt 
ESTHER KREAGER - = — Secretary and, Vreasurer 
MEMBERS. 

PEARL MURPHY, ALLIENE PORTER. 

ESSIE THOMPSON. SADIE ELDER. 
LAURA SHIELDS. IRA PEARY. 
MARGARET SMITH. LULA HICKS. 
MARY THOMAS. LYDIA BURCHAM. 

BESSIE WILBORN. LOLASSHOULDERS: 
BONNIE SADLER. LIZZIE MAI KING. 
BHATTI BORO: DAISY THOMPSON. 
MAMIE MURPHY. ANNIE PORTER DELK. 
RUTH BOURNE. ANNA GOULD PORCH. 


Red-Head Club 


Color: Red. Flower: A red, red rose. 
Motto: “Let your light shine.” 


OFFICERS. 


PE De UNC. Wa— = fa, as wire f-0) Sawee tl, 3 President 
Vatinses LON teeta f=) =) ete = ee ee Socretary and, breasurer 


PLAIN FOLKS. 
MABEL WILLIAMS. 
EMMA BLYTHE. 
HUSTON McBROOM. 


Chafing Dish Club 


Colors: Chocolate and Cream. Flower: Butter and Eggs. 


Motto: “ Sweets to the sweet, and flowers to the fair.” 


OFFICERS. 

MAT TRE DE Re NEASE =e 9. 22 ee Se SS Oe ee err ees dent 
MIUNINIE, PE ART SI OR gS = Se a ee eee are | eCretamvacndeaineaaunenr 
PEARL. MWUIRIPHN® S56... = =)6. 2, so 2 Se 2 eee. Bircimescum\ ana cet 
PULLERS. 

RUTH BRADFORD. BESSIE PEPPER. 

MAGGIE JORDAN. MABEL WILLIAMS. 

EMMA BLYTHE. ELIZABETH BAXTER. 


Bigpee 


Old Maids’ Club 


Colors: Scarlet and Yellow. 


Motto: 


Well do all we can, 
Welll do all we can, 
Well do all we can 
To get a M-A-N! 


MEMBERS. 


EUNINGEC NENG alee EN EGR a oe a ee OL Ss, President 
EAs bm CONGAIN =. 9 =n eros ee = Secretary 


MEMBERS. 


ANNIE GALLOWAY. 
EULA MAI COLLINS. 
MAUDE EATHERLY. 
MAGGIE YOUNG. 
LOLA McHENRY. 


Preachers’ Club 


SS ee 


“BACK To THE BIBLE ScHowe 


a ———— Ee 


ERaxter- x 
Motto: “ Preach the word.” 
MEMBERSHIP ROLL. 
Sh (PRIS J. M. GAINER. 
Hac, DENSON: W. N. HARRELL. 
Ua hs SOMA EESORN I. BATSELL BAXTER. 
THOMAS D. ROSE. GROVER C. BREWER. 


DAVID COOPER. 


Eoin 


Expression Club 
@ 
“The world’s a theater, the earth a stage, which God and 


nature do with actors fill.” (Shakespeare.) 
Flower: Yellow Chrysanthemum. 


Colors: Green and Gold. 
Gem: Emerald. 
OFFICERS. 
NES SE OIRBENS: -2. 2 2 eee es eee Se ee Président 
Tete EU ARD ENS! =o =, | Se oun eee Sid aT Vice resident 
BUSSISIUE, IPINPTPIRIR, 3 fee 5 See Boe = S S12 Svea oS Biceaeha 
ASD) ws) SE ee ewe SS 9 ee ee. ent 4.8, = = Sergeant-at-Arms 
a eee ee EE ek es Se ee GEILE 
- Honorary President 


IIE NED IDE Tey. 
MISS BESSIBMIAT DODIDeS = — = ae ky eA ee ee 


MEMBERS. 


i EDWIN ELAM. S. TUNE. 
N. ELROD. M. J. HOLLINS. 
JOSEPHINE DANIEL. SARAH SHIELDS. 
ELIZABETH BAXTER. 


ELIZABETH RUTHERFORD. 
BESsll PEPPER 


MARGARET SMITH. 
ROBBIE WARD. Se ie, LeKOIALIONSS 
DDE ROSE. Clay EEA DIONe 


ores 


A Pun on Names 


a fi BAKER once, in need of Moore Boles, sent 
i his Porter to obtain them, regardless of 

Price, instructing him also to see the Miller 
on his return and purchase some flour. As the 
Porter hastened on his way, he met a Blythe Young 


boy, who invited him to go to the Jordan River fish- 
When 
the frowning Porter replied that he had no time for 


ing, saying that he had prepared the Bates. 


fishing, the boy asked: “ Why are you so churlish? 
is your Galloway?” At this they became an- 


gry and exchanged blows, which bruised their 


Shoulders and made their Baxter ache. The boy, 
however, was the Gainer, and left the Porter stuck 
Hardin the mud, where he remained till a kind- 
hearted Brewer came along and helped him out. 
The Porter thanked him, and asked for directions 
to the nearest town. The Brewer told him to go 
North through a beautiful Valla and a sequestered 
Glenn, where Elam’s palms were moving their 
green branches in the Wynne, till he came to a 
town where there lived a Cooper. He Strode along 
the way till he met a Worley-minded Phifer, with 
whom he sat down to pass the compliments of the 


day. In the course of their conversation the Porter 


was told of the approaching marriage of the King’s 
Nease. He also learned that the seamstress was 
Braden a beautiful Gray silk dress for the bride. 

The Porter, desiring to see the bridal Chambers, 
forgot the errand on which he was sent and started 
at once to the King’s palace. Upon his arrival there 
he was told by the Coleman to go to the back door 
and Neal to the cook, and perhaps he might gain 
entrance in that way. At sight of him the cook be- 
came angry, and threw Pepper in his eyes, saying: 
“That Wilborn(burn).” 

The Porter, thus blinded, soon wandered into a 
Flora(1) garden, where the air was Leyden with the 
perfume of a Rose and a Lilly, and an Elder bush 
bent its graceful head beside a little stream which 
sparkled in the sunshine. Among the berries which 
grew beside this stream was a Derryberry. 

Suddenly a Cowan(d) a calf broke away from the 
Barnes and went into the garden. The Porter, fear- 
ing that they would spoil its beauty, endeavored to 
drive them out, but was wounded by an arrow shot 
from the Bo(bo) of a servant, who himself wore a 
Shield for protection. He was immediately Bourne 


from the garden and left by the roadside till a Smith 


sey 


and the Smithson came by, who brought water from dawn shone Pinckley in the eastern horizon. The 


the Wells near by and revived him. When he had Porter, completely exhausted and fearing Harsh 
sufficiently recovered, he took a Northcutt through treatment from the Baker, silently stole away to his 
the woods to-Ward home, and reached there just as room, and there remained till after the wedding and 
the Cox were crowing for day and the rosy flush of all fear of punishment was forgotten. 


The Thanksgiving Entertainment 


\ NE of the most delightful evenings spent by 


the students of the Bible School during the 


session just closed was the annual Thanks- 
giving entertainment given on the eve of that day 
at the Young Men’s Building. 

The dining hall, in which the evening was spent, 
was fittingly decorated with choice autumn boughs 
and frost-browned leaves. Around the columns of 
the hall were entwined vari-colored vines, all be- 
spangled with the color effects of the work of Jack 
Frost. Windows and doors were made to resemble 
openings into quiet, shady autumnal bowers. The 
nature decorations were given a 
tinge of school life with an artistic 
display of pennants of the school 
and the various societies of the in- 
stitution. Just above a center table, 
laden with the choicest fruits of the 
summer and the daintiest products 
of the confectioner’s art, was hung 


a large bunch of mistletoe; and from the middle 
of this gleamed a radiant light, giving faint re- 
minder of the approach of Christmas and Christ- 
mas joys. 

The guests, upon arriving, were ushered in and 
given séats, after which picture designs were 
matched with the young men, and thus all were 
paired off. 

The evening was spent very pleasantly in infor- 
mal chat, after which refreshments in the form of 
ices and fruits were served. 

The hour for departure looked down upon a very 
happy scene; and it was with much 
regret, but with many happy mem- 
ories of the delightful pleasures of 
the evening, that the fair guests 
bade adieu, after expressing their 
appreciation to the hosts for the 
pleasant evening spent. 

BATSELE, BAXVER® 


A Christmas Dinner 


HE young ladies of the Nashville Bible school 
) were the guests, and Mrs. Anderson, Miss 
S Effie Anderson, and Miss Jessie Wells were 
hostesses, at a Christmas dinner given at the young 


ladies’ dining hall at 6 P.M. on December 22. 

This was one of the most enjoyable affairs of its 
kind and thoroughly in keeping with the occasion. 

At the time appointed the young ladies were 
shown into the dining hall and given their accus- 
tomed places at the table. Here, surrounded by 
decorations in keeping with the time and place, they 
partook of an elegant spread. 


After a series of six courses there was an especial 
surprise and delight, which added a warmth to the 
hearts already warm with love for the hostesses. 
Each young lady received a little token to be kept 
as a Christmas present and as a reminder in after 
life of the love and best wishes of the givers for the 
recipients. 

Coming, as it did, just on the eve of the departure 
for homes to enjoy the pleasures of the Christmas 
holidays and the society for a few days of loved 
ones and friends, the dinner was especially appro- 
priate and was very much enjoyed by all. 


Valentine Party 


“N Monday evening, February 14, from 8 to 


11 P.M., the young ladies of the school were 
hostesses and the young men and other 
friends were guests of one of the most delightful 
receptions ever given at the school. 

In keeping with the date, the event was in the 
nature of a Valentine celebration, and the decora- 
tions and pleasures of the evening were in accord. 
The decorations were all after the order of Cupid’s 
own choosing, and this small archer of the human 
The color 
scheme was red, and the dull glow of red lights shed 


heart was everywhere held in honor. 


its dimness on an array of blood-red hearts draped 

from the doorways and festooned about the room. 
On entering the parlor the guests were ushered 

to the post office, where each found a letter from 


the matchmaker, and, with the heart inclosed as a 
guide, found a maiden heart to match his own. 

Frappé was served beneath a red-canopied bower 
and presided over by a little fairy. 

One of the most pleasing forms of amusement of 
the evening was the game of “ Hero and Heroine,” 
the heroes of standard literary productions being 
mated with their heroines. 

When the enjoyment was at its highest, new part- 
ners were chosen, and the company was ushered 
into the dining hall, where a delicious salad course 
was served. Following this, an ice course of dainty 
cake and heart cream gave the party another re- 
minder that Cupid’s honors were being celebrated. 

The occasion was a most pleasant one to all. 

BATSELE BAXTER; 
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Maud ——? 


. 
(With apologies to Whittier. ) 


Maud (guess who?) on a summer's day 
With her fellow ran away— 

In a benzine touring car 

Scooted to a preacher far. 

Her father saw the fleeting pair, 
Smelled the benzine-scented air; 
Caught a mule whose name was “Jane,” 
And galloped down the dusty lane. 

The ’mobile very swiftly ran, 

But burned the oil all out the can. 


The motor stopped upon the hill, 
3ut Jane ran on just “fit to kill.” 


Alas for maid! Alas for man! 
Alas for the empty benzine can! 


Maud’s daddy on the old gray mule 
Came and took her to the Bible School. 


The mule nigh wrecked the benzine cart; 
The fellow died of a broken heart! 


The moral of this tale so sad: 
Don't steal the girl—go ask her dad. 


=o j= 


A Retrospection 


The glimmering blaze grows dimmer and the dying embers 
glow; 

Outside the wind is laden with tiny flecks of snow. 

O’er my soul there comes a feeling, a dream of bygone 
days— 

A memory that comes a-stealing from the parting of the 
ways. 


As the smoke drifts upward, so my mind drifts through 
A volume of the Annual bound in black and blue; 

And so my retrospection of the good old days of yore 
Brings a host of happy faces back to me once more. 


As one who cons at evening o’er an album all alone, 
And muses o’er the faces of the friends that he has known, 
So I turn the leaves of this book, till in shadowy design 

I see the smiling features of some old schoolmates of mine. 


I see the many students with whom I oft have met; 

And though some years have passed me, their memory 
lingers yet. 

Those were happy days together as ever there have been, 

And many the sweet old mem’ries of nineteen hundred ten. 


Again I hear the same old bell as from the tower it peals, 

And then the one most welcome—that called us to our 
meals. 

But those good old days have vanished—yes, left us, and 
for aye!— 

And yet we feel as young, methinks, as when we went 
away. 
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years have come and gone since we parted 
on that day, 

When all the world was decked in green and robed in 
flowers of May. 

Our ranks, though scattered far and wide, have triumphed 
everywhere; 

For instruction always makes it so, and such was given 
there. 


"Twas there sweet friendships had their starts as pure as 
virgin snow, 

And there the ties grew stronger as older they did grow. 

The after meetings were one part, the happiest time of 
alli: 

But O, the horror of the knock that sent us from the 
hall! 


But now my fancy wanders from out the busy hall 

Back to the dear old building whose shadow shelters all; 
And in the realm of dreamland I fancy I can see 

A crowd of old-time faces smiling back at me. 


I see the selfsame staircase, and seem again to creep 
Up in deathly silence, fearing some step will squeak 
And thus disclose my presence to him who seeth all— 
Upon whose listening ears the slightest noise doth fall. 


But notwithstanding all my caution in getting to my room, 
I find that man a-standing there awaiting in the gloom; 
So in the glare of flickering match I realize, among 


“My other funny feelings, the one that I am stung. 


Bia oe 


To my mind comes a memory, breathing in my ear 

Thoughts of him whose footsies were the cause of many 
a jeer, 

Whose mouth, though not so dainty as some that we have 
viewed, s 

Served the purpose God intended—it chewed, and chewed, 
and chewed. 


That was John T. Glenn, so skilled in all the arts, 

Yet he lost that year, as all admit, at playing the game of 
hearts. 

Next was Samuel Pittman, who didn’t play at all; 

The poor man was unlucky—they always let him fall. 


They both were mighty preachers, and they did a bit of 
good; 

They met all faces with such a smile that none withstand 
them could; 


And so their efforts are not in vain, but great is the re- 
ward 

When time shall draw the veil aside and lead them to their 
Lord. 


But now with embers dying and lights a-flickering low, 

I wake from out my dreaming and rouse myself to go; 

I drop my book upon the hearth and pause to breathe a 
prayer 

For the souls of those dear schoolmates adrift on a world 
of care! 


I pray upon the morning when God shall call his own, 

That we shall wake from dreaming to find ourselves at 
home, 

And hear the echo of the wavelets breaking on a farther 
shore, 

And there in heaven’s splendor to dwell for_e 


The Senior Who Fails 


(With apologies to Adam Joseph Ryan.) 


Fan that Senior, for he’s weary, 

And his jaw has dropped so dreary. 
Help him, tell him it is best, 

For there’s still a chance to make it, 
Still another year to take it; 

Though his classmates try to blame him, 
The Juniors, exulting, shame him; 
Cheer up, get up, it is best! 

Pass that Senior, silent, cheery; 

Pass him gently; he is weary, 

For he droops his weighty head; 
Approach him not, and softly tread. 

Let him mourn there; ‘twill do him good, 
For that Senior’s pride has fled. 


BATSELL, BAXTER: 
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Scientific Proof 
(J. W. Foley, in Saturday Evening Post.) 


If we square a lump of pemmican 
And cube a pot of tea, 

Divide a musk ox by the span 
From noon to half-past three; 

If we calculate the Eskimo 
By solar parallax, 

Divide the sextant by a floe 
And multiply the cracks 

By nth-powered igloos, we may prove 
All correlated facts. 


If we prolongate the parallel 
Indefinitely forth, 

And cube a sledge till we can tell 
The real square root of North; 

Bisect a seal and bifurcate 
The tangent with a pack 

Of Polar ice, we get the rate 
Along the Polar track, 

And proof of corollary things 
Which otherwise we lack. 


If we multiply the Arctic night 
By X times ox times moose, 

And build an igloo on the site 
Of its hypotenuse; 

If we circumscribe an are about 
An Arctic dog and weigh 

A segment of it, every doubt 
Is made as clear as day. 

We also get the price of ice 
F. O. B. Baffin’s Bay. 


If we amplify the Arctic breeze 
By logarithmic signs, 

And run through the isosceles 
Imaginary lines, 

We find that twice the half of one 
Is equal to the whole, 

Which, when the calculus is done, 
Quite demonstrates the Pole. 

It also gives its length and breadth 
And what’s the price of coal. 


“WELL, YES—YES, BOYS; 


? 


JUST TAKE THREE WEEKS ON THE CAMPUS.” 


Faculty Grinds 


“Fuh, huh, you missed the point.”—Professor Sewell. 


“Yes, yes; that’s right. I’m glad you mentioned that.’”— 


Brother Elam. 
“Morning for criticisms.’”—Professor Glenn. 


“Wanted—A meter stick 


for measuring Freshman 
poetry. —Charlie Brewer. 


“Let me have your attention.”—Professor Boles. 
Mr. North. 


“ Here is a pencil some one handed me.”’ 


< 


“Well have a night session of this class to-morrow 
night.”—Professor Pittman. 


“You going to forget that? If you do, we will tar and 


feather you.”—Dr. Ward. 
“Tsn’t it dainty? ”’—Miss Wells. 


“This is the last time I am going to let you off from 
practicing.’—Miss Anderson. 


“Girls, did you know the lights have flashed? ’’—Mrs. 


Anderson. 
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A Toast to the Faculty 


It has often been said 

That each has an eye in the back of his head; 

In Chemistry, Psychology, Physics, and Lit. 

They show us no mercy-—not the tiniest bit. 

They ply us with questions till we’re blue in the face, 

Till the bell ends our misery and we file out in disgrace. 

They do it all for our best we know, 

And our appreciation for them we wish to show; 

So here’s to our Faculty; may they never grow old 

Till they accomplish their purpose in deeds of gold! 
ELIZABETH BAXTER. 
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Nemesis 
(J. W. Foley, in Saturday Evening Post.) 


The man who invented the women’s waists that button 
down behind, 

And the man who invented the cans with keys and the 
strips that will never wind, 

Were put to sea in a leaky boat and with never a bite to 
eat 

But a couple of dozen of patent cans in which was their 
only meat. 


And they sailed and sailed o’er the ocean wide and never 
they had a taste 


Of aught to eat, for the cans stayed shut, and a peek-a- bas 


shirt waist 

Was all they had to bale the brine that came in the leaky 
boat; 

And their tongues were thick and their throats were dry, 
and they barely kept afloat. 


They came at last to an fend fair, and a man stood on 
the shore, 

So they flew a signal of EeireGs and their hopes rose high 
once more, 

And they called to him to fetch a boat, for their craft was 
sinking fast, 

And a couple of hours at best they knew was all their boat. 
would last. 


‘So he called to them a cheery call, and he said he would 


make haste, 

But first he must go back to his wife and button up her 
waist, 

Which would only take him an hour or so, and then he 
would fetch a boat; 

And the man who invented the back-stairs waist, he 
groaned in his swollen throat. 3 


The hours passed by on leaden wings, and they saw an- 
other man 

In the window of.a bungalow, and he held a tin meat 
can 

In his bleeding hands, and they called to him, not once, 
but twice and thrice; 

And he said: “Just wait till I open this and I’ be there in 
a trice! : 


And the man who invented the patent cans, he knew what 
the promise meant, 

So he leaped in air with a horrid cry And into the sea he 
went, 

And the bubbles rose . where he sank and sank, el a groan 
choked in the throat 

Of the man who invented the back-stairs waist, and he 
sank with the leaky boat! ss 
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Our Alma Mater 


@ 
Our Alma Mater, N. Bx’S., hem Ne, Bs Seadear’ N. By s:, 
Thy praise we're ever glad to-stress, Our hearts then filled with tenderness 
Thy honor fills our loyal hearts, * In memory of thee shall sing, 
From loving lips the accent starts! And tribute unto thee we'll bring! 
ON. Bs 32 OR Be o:! 
Our hearts are filled with tenderness! When college griefs and joys are past, 
In memory of thee we sing, And dreams of youth come thick and fast, 
And tribute unto thee we bring! Lighting days of future years, 
e2 : And we look back through smiles and tears, 
“When college songs and college lays ThemiN: Bese aear N. B.S., 
Are faded with their makers’ days, Our hearts o’erflowed with tenderness 
When Sol’s swift wheels have made us old, In memory of thee shall sing, 
And college life’s ‘a tale that’s told,’ ” And tribute unto thee we'll bring! 


MISS WELLS. 
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When John Rings the Bell 


@ 


There’s a Junior they call by name— 
Johnnie Smithson. Say, he’s tame; 
But just to make the bell proclaim 

Its loudest tones—now that’s his game. 


Each day, at morning, noon, and night, 
This boy rings the bell with might. 

It makes the students all take flight; 
But ringing bells is John’s delight. 


So here’s to Johnnie, and the bell, 
And ever may its music swell, 
And let the world know all is well, 
For big-foot John still rings the bell. 
ISWANIES IEICE) [NCOP TEL Re 


Applied Quotations 


This is the thing I was born to do—to eat. 


RUSH BAIR 


High-erected thoughts seated in the heart of 
courtesy. MISS WELLS. 


They have been at a great feast of languages and 
stolen the scraps. BDITORS: 


That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 


SB als IN PA 


He draweth out the thread of his verbosity finer 
than the staple of his argument. 


JOHN “T. SMITHSON: 


A lion among ladies is a most dreadful thing. 


JOHN COX. 


Nature hath framed strange fellows in her time. 


ZEB BREVARD; 


My man’s as true as steel. 


MAGGIE JORDAN. 


Straining harsh discords and high, unpleasing 


sharps. CHARLES NETTER VIELE: 


Wihets ima names Dhar which we call a 


“Rose” by any other name would smell as sweet. 
THOMAS ROSE. 


Thy head is as full of questions as an egg is full 


of meat. WILLIS KREAGER. 


Meager were his looks. Sharp misery had worn 
him to the bone. MELIy CLARK, 


There was never yet fair woman but she made 


MABEL WILLIAMS. 


mouths in a glass. 


Her voice was ever soft, 
Gentle, and low—an excellent thing in woman. 


ESTHER KREAGER. 


She that was ever fair and never proud 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud. 


BEIZABE TH BAXTER. 


The rose of youth upon him. 


BEN, SHIELDS. 


He has a daily beauty in his life. 


CHARLES GCOLEMAN. 


Age cannot wither her nor custom stale her infin- 
ite variety of speech. PARALEE COWAN. 


The grass stoops not, she treads on it so light. 


MONA SADLER 


Farewell! 
MINNIE M’CANLESS. 


Your name is great 
In mouths of wisest censure. 


HA Ce DENSON: 


If there be, or ever were, one such, 
It’s past the size of. dreaming. 


ROUGH BRADEORID: 


On, ah non 
An earthly paragon. 


An angel! 


EVA McCANLESS. 


That full star that ushers in the even. 
CHARLES R. BREWER. 


Proserpine gathering flowers, 
Herself a fairer flower. 


Bibi Sst ye Byes Halk 


Wilderness of sweets. 
MARGARET MW’KAY. 


Of manners gentle, of affections deep, 
In wit a man, innocence a child. 


SARAH SHIELDS. 


Go, BREW Ek. 


Far off his coming shone. 


Thou art too dear for my possessing. 


—100— 


The sum of earthly bliss. 
SADIE BELUEE ELDER: 


A wit with dunces and a dunce with wits. 


AC PANTER, 


Short is my date, for it is at the after meeting. 


HOWARD STROOP. 


The big round tear stands trembling in her eye. 


TRASPEARY: 


How prone to doubt, how cautious of the wise! 
By We LOGUE: 
FRANK ISHIDA. 


Calliopean no good. 


“Lippy ” no good. 
LEO LIPSCOMB BOLES: 
Dele COOP Erte 


I am as sober as a judge. 


The very pink of perfection. 
LYDIA BURCHAN. 
SAM. HOLEIN:S: 


I saw and loved. 


I was never less alone than when by myself. 


LOUIS, CHAMBERS: 


A man is giddy who thinks the world turns 
~ around. 


W.N.HARRELL. 


Be happy and smile. TATE MILLER, 


*Tis better to slumber than to toil. 
(ClEUNIRIDIBS) SS. IDE MAIDEN. 


Something between a hindrance and a help. 


PRED) SLOP HEE 


She was good as she was fair, 
None—none on earth above her! 

As pure in thought as angels are; 
To know her was to love her. 


MISS ANDERSON. 


Her life is like the summer rose 


That opens to the morning sky. 
° BELLE MOORE. 


One of those heavenly days that cannot die. 


Tr OUTING Dik yea 


Thou unassuming, commonplace thing of nature. 


OSCAR €C@xXe 


In years that bring the philosophic mind. 


~COLONEL’’ STRODE. 


A mother’s pride and a father’s joy. 
ROBBIE WARD. 


A penny saved is a penny earned. 


JIM LESTER. 


lve lived and loved. 


MATTIE LEE NEASE. 
The real Simon pure.- BATSELL BAXTER: 


When she passed, it seemed like the ceasing of 
exquisite music. BESSIE WILBORN. 


All things come round to him who will but wait. 
ROBERT HUDSON. 


But so fair 
She takes the breath of men away 
Who gaze upon her unaware. 


ELIZABETH RUTHERFORD. 
Like glimpses of forgotten dreams. 
VALLA ELAM. 


A daughter divinely tall, 
And most divinely fair. 
MAGGIE YOUNG. 


Queen rose of the rosebud garden of girls. 


ZELMA DUNN. 


Her eyes are homes of silent prayers. 


“JAMIE SHIELDS. 


Earth’s noblest thing—a woman perfected. 


JOSEPHINE DANIEL. 


She doeth little kindnesses which most leave un- 


BREE YOUNG. 
W. By SHOULDERS. 


done or despise. 


Laugh and be fat. 


No tears 
Dim the sweet look that she wears. 
Ace TIN PORE RS 


The last, but not least—in love. 
DUBARTY MILLER. 
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Cut Flowers for Commencement 


and all College “Functions 


z PHONES, MAIN 1192-1193 601 CHURCH STREET 
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SEE NESE SEES 
DASE EONS ANOS 
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5x BOP So Surplus and Profits, . 792,800.95 op 
DEG We sell goods only by issuing quotation sheets DEG DEG Deposits, . . . . . 6,337,815.99 DEG 
Se Write us DEG Dx¢ Total Resources, . . 8,334,588.25 EC 
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Young People: Ps 


We have 600 employees, all producing or offering for sale some- Se 
thing that comes into woman’s work, and nothing else. Ranges Sry 
and Stoves, together with all of the up-to-date culinary appliances, Sry 
for the kitchen. Roofing, Guttering, Cornice Work, Heating SY 
Appliances, Mantels and Grates, for the home. eo 
a ° Crockery, China and Glassware, Cutlery and Tableware, for the dining room. Statuary, a 


Bric-a-brac, Vases, Ornamentations, for all parts of the house. & 
Laundry Appliances, Brushes, Brooms, Dusters, and Polishes in endless variety. % 
Sewing Machines, Nursery Essentials, and Toys for the children. Srey 

a 4 You may not need us to-day, but stick a pin in this. The time will come when we can Sie 

a be helpful to you. Sy 


& e e od ; 
a Phillips & Buttorff Manufacturing Co. & 
2 217 Third Avenue, North Nashville, Tennessee & 
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T - The College Girl | 
F 


With her insistent demands for the ever-changing fashionable 
requisites of correct feminine attire, will reach the highest 
degree of satisfaction by relying on the authoritativeness of 
merchandise shown by this store, which draws upon the 
resources of every authentic style center of the world. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. NASHVILLE, TENN. PARIS, FRANCE 
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Dashville Bible School 


NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
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Golleae for Young Men and Young Ladies 


TWELVE INSTRUCTORS 
Full Literary, Scientific, and Classical Courses, leading to graduation with Bachelor’s 


Three large buildings, heated by steam, lighted by electricity. Splendid equipment. 


Suburban Location. Christian Teachers. Christian Influence. Thorough Instruction. 


Twentieth Session Begins September 27, 1910 


and ;</Viaster’s Degrees. &® Special Courses in Art, ¢c/Vlusic, and Expression. | 
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Jas. B. CARR, Pres.-Mgr. Long Distance Telephone 304 J Le DILLARD & CoO. ; 


Established 1858 


The B. H. Stief Jewelry Co. 


Designers and Tailors 


We will be glad to show you our full line of woolens and fashions. 


Silversmiths Diamond Merchants Jewelers Your trade solicited. 
Opticians Stationers 
404 UNION STREET NASHVILLE, TENN. No. 5 ARCADE 


iS) Ce) 
GEORGE Jones & Hopkins Manufaétaring Co. 


Tiling, Grates, Roofing, Hardwood Mantels, Warm-Air Furnaces, Coolers, Refrigera- 
tors, Enamelware, Queensware, Tinware.. Our first consideration is quality. 


Manufacturers of Monogram Stoves and Ranges 
KOBERT B. FARRAR 


Foundry and Warerooms: Corner First Avenue, North, and Monroe Street 
OFFICE AND SALESROOM: 207 THIRD AVENUE, NORTH 


Exchange 2270 NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
eS Oe ee eee a 


ee ee ° 
W. H. SEWELL AND B. D. SmirTHu, Proprietors | ( GEO. R. CALHOUN & CO. | 


Jewelers, Silversmiths, Opticians 


DIAMONDS, WATCHES, FINE JEWELRY, AND SOLID 
SILVERWARE 
Fine Repairing a Specialty 
FIFTH AVENUE, CORNER UNION STREET 


PAGE & SIMS CO., Druggists 


Union Street and Third Avenue, North 
NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 


Prompt Attention Given to Mail Orders 


o 
H. A. FRENCH Ee FLIPPEN & CO. 


Music Publisher 
Wholesale Fruits and Vegetables 


Dealer in Sheet Music, Music Books, and all kinds of 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
202 PUBLIC SQUARE PHONE, MAIN 729 


604 Church Street Telephone, Main 922 
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